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Haft, Whatsaclocke? 

CMe(f. Vpon the ftroke of foure. 

■Haft, Cannot thy maid, r fleepe the tedious ni<*ht$! 
Mtff. So it (hould feeme by that I haue to fay": 

Fir(t he commends him to your nob ! e Lordfhip. 

Haft, And thcn. A fcft And then he fends you word, 
H e drea mt to night the Ware had rafte his helmc: 
Befides,he faies there arc two councels held. 

And that may be determined at the one. 

Which may make you and him to re we at the other, 
i herefore he fends to know yout Lordfhipspleafure : 

If prefently you will take hoi fc with him, 

And with all (peede p iliinto the Not th , 

To /hun the danger that his foule diuines. , 

Haft, Go.fellpvVgo,returne vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not fenre the f: panned councels: 

His honour and my felfe arc at the one. 

And at the other, is my feruant Garesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs, 

Whereof 1 Hull not haue intelligence. 

Tci him his feares are-fhall )w,wanting -inflancie. 

And for his dreames,! wofider he is fo fond, 

T o trufl the mockery of vnquiet (lumbers, 

To Sic the boare, before the boare purfues vs. 

Were to incenfe thehoare to follow vs. 

And make puiiuite where he did meant- no chafe: 

Go bid thy mailter rife and come to me. 

And we will both togither to the tower. 

Where he (hall fee the boare will vfe vs kindly. 

Mef. My gratious Lo : I le tell him what you (ay. ». 

Cat, Many good ynoi rowes to my noble Lo: (Cates by, 

Haft. Good morrow Catesby,you are early dirring, 

What newes what newes, in this our tottering date i 
Cat . lev a reeling world indeed my Lot 
And Ibeleeueit will newer (land vpright, 

Till Richard weare the garland of the Realme. 

Haft. Ho weare the garland? doeft thou meancthe 
C it. 1 my good Lord 


Entt? 




of Richard the third. 


Haft We haue this cro vvne of mine, cut from my fhoulders 
Ere I will fee the crown e fo foule mifplade: 

Butcanft thou guefTe that he doth aime at it. 

Cat. Vpon my life my Lo:and hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his party for the gains thereof]; 

And thereupon he fends you this good newes, 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

The kindred of the Qu eenc mud die at Pomfret. 

Haft. Indeedlam no mourner for that newes, 

Becaule they haue benedill mine enemies : 

But that Ile giue my voice on Richards fide, 

To barre my maifters heires in true difcent, 

God knowes I will not do it to the death, 

Cat. God keepe your Lordfhip in that gratious mind®. 
Haft. But I (hall laugh at this a tweluemonth hence, 
That they who brought me in my M aiders hate, 

I line to looke vpon their tragedie : 

I tell thee Catcsby'. Cat. What my Lord? - 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

5 le fend feme packing, that yet thinke not- on it. 

Cat. T is a vile thing to die my gratious Lord, 

When men are vnprepard,and looke no t for it. 

Haft. O Monfnous, morrdrous.and fo falls it, out 
With Riucrs,Vaughan,Gray,an<Lfo twill doo 
With fome men elfe,whothinke themfelues as fafe 
Asthou.andLwho as ihoukno.vedaredcare 
To Princely Richard, and fo Buckingham, 

Cat , The Princes both make high account of you, 

For they account his head vpon the bridge. 

Haft. I know they do, an ! I haue well delerued it. 

Er.ter Lord Stanley, 

What my L: where is your boare-fpeare man! 

Feareyou the boare and gofo vnpiouidedf 
5/4».;MyLo: good morrow: good monowCatesby : 

You may ied on: but by the holy roode. 

I do not like thefe feueral 1 councels I. 

Haft. My Lo: 1 holds my life as dearcasyoudoyours,. 
And ncusr in my life I do pcoted, . 
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